The cmemioH of the mofmm Heufesy 

And fend out aPurfeuantfor hisniafter ftraight, 

Wecle hecre more of this thing beforethc King, 

Exit with the Armerert mtuti 
NowSir, •what’s yours# Let roc fee it. 

What’s hcere # 

A complaint againft thcDuke ofSuffolke, forcnclofing the 
commons oflong Melford. 

How now fir knaue. ■ 

i,Pfr/V.Ibcfcech your Grace to pardon me, I am but aMef. 
fengcr for the whole towne-lhip. 

He teares the Papers. 

Sxfelke. So now fhew your petitions to Duke JiMrtrfrejf. 
Villaincs get you gone, and comenotneeve the Court, 

Dare thefe perants write agaiiift me thus ? 

Exit VetitioHert*. 

^Itteent. My Lord of Suffolke you may fee by this. 

The Commons loues vnto that haughty Duke, 

That fcckes to him more then to King Henry : 

Whofe eyes arc alwaies poring on his bookc. 

And ncre regards the honorof his name. 

But ftill muft be prote6ted like a childe, 

And gouernedby that ambitious Duke, 

That fearfe will mooue his cap to fpeake to vs. 

And his proud wife, high-minded clanoYf 
That ruffles it with fuch a troope of Ladies, 

As ftrangers in the Court take her for i^ecne: 

She bcares a Dukes whole reuennewes on her backe* 

The other day (he vanted to her maidcs. 

That the very traine of her word gowne. 

Was worth more wealth then all my fathers landes, 

Gan any greefe ofminde belike totnis? 

I tell thee when thou didft run at Tilt, 

And ftolft away our Ladies hearts in France, 

I thought King had bene like to thee. 

Or elfe thou hadft not brought me out of France. 

Si^. Madam, content your fclfie a little while. 

As 1 was caufc of yout «6mming into £ngUn4, . 

SO 


rfirieondLancaHer* 

So will I in England werke your full content ? 

And as for proud Duke Hxmfrey and his wife, 

1 hauc (et lime twigs that will entangle them. 

As that your Grace ere long lhall vnderftand. 

But day Madame, hcere comes the King. 

Enter King Henrie, and the DnkfofTerhe and the jyfthe of Sommer* 
fet on foth ftdes of the King, whiifering with him : Then entereth 
Duke Humphrey, DameElanor, the Duke of ’Buckingham, the 
Earle of Salisbury^ the Earle of tP'arwicke, smdthe (fardinall of 
Winchefier, 

King. My Lords I care not who be Regent in Prance yyi Torke 
or Somerfet, all’s oneto me. 

Torke. My Lord, xiXorke haue ill demean’d himfelfc, 

Ler Somerfet enioy his place,and go to Fraunce. 

Som.Thza whom your grace thinkes worthy, let him goe, . 
And there be made the Regeirt oucr the French. 

tTarwicke. Whomfocuer you account worthy, 

Tor^ is the worthied. 

Card. Peace Wasrwicke, giuc thy betters leaue to ipeake. 

War. The Cardnal’s not my better in the fielde. 

Buck. All in this place arc thy betters farre. 

ITar. And If^arwickg mzy liuc to be bed of all,* 

Qwene. My Lord in mine opinion, it were bed that Somerfet- 
wercllegent ouer France. 

Madame, our Kingis olde enough himfelfc. 

To giue his anfwcr without your confent. 

If he be old enough, what needs your Grace 

To be Protedfor oucr him fo long. 

Hum. Madam, I am but Proteidor ore the Land, 

And when it plcafe his Grace, I will refigne my chargCii 

Refignc it then, for fince thou wad a King 
f As who is King but thee;) the common date 
Doth as we fce,all wholly go to wracke. 

And Millions of treafure hath beenc Ipeirt* 

And as for the RegentfRip ofFrance, 

I; 





